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“ MAN MAY BE HAPPY, IF HE WILL.” 
9 _ ° 
e HAT I deny, unlefs a genial fpark from 
ant the perfections of heaven thould defcend 
se and animate the human foul; or unlefs envy, 
5 Bf prejudice, and all other corrofive paflions, fhould 
“@ ceafe to influence the actiogs of man; unlels 
rove M man fhould become the friend of man, and be- 
- . . wre . 
de.” @ nevolence the ruling principle. hen, indeed, 
tales @ amott delightful journey through lite thould we 
© have. Our feelings would be unharrafled with 


care, and our fhort paflage tothe peaceful grave 
would be undifturbed by a tear. Put, io con- 
Riruted are our habits, and fo infatiable are our 
defires'and ambition, that che earth, with all its 
pleafing variety, is far from giving quictude 
P98 and content to our afpiring minds. And, to 
; fender our attachment to the world lefs firm, 
© Seem and dur purfuit more precarious, there are ca- 

PR lamitics, which really exit, and are wifely cal- 
enlated to reduce the value of all our enjoy- 
ments. Virtue is not a fufficient barrier again't 
the aTaults of misfortune. The be of men 
have"regrets, and too often fecl the ftings of a 
‘teproachful world. ‘The pious and benevolent 
chriftian is compelled to travel through a rug- 
ged wildernefs of woes, and is often torn by the 
thorn of aflliGion, without even the fmall com- 
fort of an earthly friend, to pour the balm of 
pityinto his wounded heart, ‘True, he has an 
obje& to allure and guide his faltering fleps 5— 
and a hand, which will never prove treacherous, 
to fuftain him through all the painful viciilitudes 
ef life, and welcome him at laft to the end of 
lis journey, where he may ret in fecurity— 
where difappointment can never reach. Mis- 
“ortune is often a ,fpontaneous plaat, which 
pringg fram the foil of accident. ts feed is 
fcattefed in the wthd, and fills where chance 
may @iré@ it. ‘“[}.~jetur man is nearly equal 
in Bs Tie. All th ’ differeme® there is, may be 
deducedfiom the+ {tious degrees of fufteptibili- 
the) cart. ether our troubles arife 

inte ginary@aules, the effect produ- 
4 e fee"fings lt eftablith their weight 
and iury. sme, who gently glide along ia 
the fraaethe cAtrrent of profperits, with difpofi- 



















tious.plealic <ly adapted to give’ 7cft to all the 
t a 4 bs e 
favorable /iccurrentes OF Vite, think that max 


spy ifbe evils Tiityit is not in man 
govern the propenfities Of the heart, nor 
Beer the fuceeis of every new fcene in which 


i races The fapl may. be overcaft with a 
loud, andiev ¥ tortured, thouch 


fab objet “@rarad him may be dreft in the 
helt garb ¢ . There isa certain indifcri- 
Paice iemet operates upon 
thewhole fytem offeniations. Itcan bring a 
mah down to a poor mi le bed of ftraw, or 
rails him upto h&ven ; ‘ apge beauty into 
tle” tle putett happincls into exqui- 
oat oe a Sway elements can doall this ; 
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tite pair, 
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| to real misfortune; on the other, fubjeé to 


_fome employment affizned him, fome aé& to per- 





can veil the heart into fackcloath, or deck it in 
the beautiful velture of unalloyed felicity. Thus 
are man’s feelings the fport of accident, or the 
fport of fenfibility : Expofed, on the one hand, 


caufelefs wretchednefs. 

Man does not live for himfelf alone, elfe half 
his labor and anxiety might be faved. There 
is @ curious chain, which conneéts the interefts 
of the whole family of man. Every one has 


form, on the great theater of life, that he may 
add his portion tothe common fiock. His wife, 
children, aged parents, unfortuggte brethern, 
and diftrefled friend, claim «a thare ofhis earn- 
ings. And how delightful. to a benevolent 

ad . L a x. .s 7 . - 
mind, is the tafk of fupplying the receffities of 
his unprofperous connections, and of wiping a- 


& 


wife, whom he had tenderly loved, and in whofe 
fociety he had vainly imagined were concenter- 

¢ all the delights that were neceflary to render 
ife compleatly happy, proves to be the fource of 
more bitternefs of foul, than all the foes abroad, 
and all the difappointments that crowd into his 
path. This man has.a hard tafk to perform— 
ahard lot to bear. By the fweat of his brow 
he is doomed to eat his cruft. He has to’pro- 
vide for his family, he has to encounter all the 
difficulties and dangers of life in purfuic after 
the means. But when: he retires from his ar- 
duous toils, if he was kindly faluted by a fond 
wife, and hailed welcome to the peaceful doors 
of his own houfe, his cares would be diflipated, 
aud his labours would be amply rewarded.— 
Bnt if, inflead of this joy] fmile at his return, 
he i§ met with an ungrateful frown, an ungen- 








way the tear of their difappointments. But, in | 
thefe truly pleafing and laudable fcenes, his | 
heart is fometimes wounded, and his fenfibiliry | 
pierced to the quick. Thofe whom he has, 
long fought with an anxious hopé to pleafe, on | 
whom he has fpent a long life of care, fome- 
times reward him with ingratitude and invete- 
rate hatred, His profperity is envied by a 
brother, who would gladly plunge him from 
his quiet poffeffions of happy fufficiency, into 
wretchednefs like hisown. His children, whom 
he has tenderly cherifhed in his bofom, who 
have many years been the joy and pride of his 
heart, and on whom he has contemplated with 
flattering expectations become vagabonds on | 
the earth. The fon, who bid fair to gain the 
efteem of the world, and make a fhining char- 
acter in the firft clafs of men, changes his 
courfe, and proves at laft to be a.vile profligate 
wretch. The daughter, whom he juffly 
thought, from her accompliihments, was born 
alone to charm her parents, to foften their cares, 
and cheer their evening of life, is feduced from’ 
virtue’s path, and led into the flowery wilds of 
vicious indulgence, or beftows her hand ona 
fool, a rake, or aknave. Here a cloud ob- 
feures the fond expectations of a parent in mid- 
night darknefs. His bofom is pierced with a 
painful wound, whichno time can alleviate,which 
no artcan cure. His poor remnant of life, isa 
feene of incefiant affliction, till ery hairs, ! 
and care furrowed face, ia forrowMare yielded | 
up to the filent grave. “With refpeé to the | 
friend of his bofom, the partner of his earneft 
happinels, whom he had led by the hand in 
fatety through the dangerous path of life; it was 
a duty, and a delightful employment, to indulge 
her every with, to folace her anxieties, and to 
conceal her errors from the world. In return, 
he juftly expected the fympathetic tear of com- 
miferation, when he was in trouble, the gentle 











fmile of approbation, when he had done worth- | 


ily, and the lively glow of joy at his profperity. 
But thefe pleafures he did not Jong enjoy. Hig 





x . * 
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! which the human form is fi 






tle rebuke, the tear cf {enfibility burfts forth, he 
reclines his forrowful head upon his pillow, fay- 
ing, * This world has nocharms for me. I 
have n id to rejoice with me, when Iam 
happy, feel for me, when I am diftreffed. 
The malice of the world I have taught myielf 
to avoid, atiently to bear; but the caufe- 
lefs difpl re, and unmerited taunts, of an 
unpitying wife, are wounds too cruel, and can 
never be healed or forgotten.” 

Fail, happy man! whoever thou art, Sho 
art bleffed with a firm conftitution, unmoved by 
the changeing of the weather ; with a heart that 
is unhurt by tke manners of the world; who 
art favoured with a circle of well chofen friends, 
honeft and benevolent ; an ample portion of the 
good will of Fortune; children that are virtu- 
ous and beloved ; a wife that is kind, prudent, 
condefcending, faithful and affectionate: itis 
thou that mayeft fing, 

“Man may be happy, if he will ; 

I’ve faid it often, and I think fo ftill.” 





An illuftration of the diffenlty in acquirirs 

- Pf taoubdge. : bs 
WHEN Apelles was about to execute a pic- 
ture of Venice, the goddefs of love and of beau- 
ty, his obje€was to concentrate every delicacy 
of expreflion, and every® grace of contour, of 
tible : but who 
odel ® He had called = 
§» Seach a Venu§ in 
| age of lovi— 
e fs of their form 
and theaccuracy ofthigir pr@fortions, with the 
rigoar of a critic, and the eye of an aril}. Ja 
each was difcovered fome partial imperfeSion : 


fhould he choofe for a 
thoufand beauteous fe 
her turn : but that 
now he muft examine. 









fram aflembling the beauties of all, then at laf 


he compofed his Venus: the damicls to wheni 
the painter had been indebted, flocked with over- 
wing impatience to behold themfelves in the 
ture, which had ipread the renown of Appel- 
esthrough every city .of Greece. * Yes,’ aid 
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Galatea, cafting acaretefs glance on the canvaf, 
he has really hit my complexion,’"—and went 
away fatisfied that fhe was Ves. Saphira 
came—and blufhed—end imiled ! * Poor crea- 
tures,’ faid Afpatia,.they witli burt with envy, 
for he has copied me to the very thape of my 
fingers.’ Appelles had indeed copied the fin 
gers of Afpatia, but that was all. The moral 
then is, to wie the words of our author, that ma- 
ny perfons poficiling a fingle feature, or limb, 
or talent or dilpofition, worthy of praife or at- 
tention ¢ in an evil hour, con{cious of their en- 
dowment, fhall extend it tothe whole of their 
figure and character, and fo believe themielves 
very perfect.’ * 





ANECDOTE .OF CHA RLO LITE, 
The unfortunate daughter of Colley Cibber. 


CIBBER the elder, had a daughter named 
Charlotte, who alfo took to the Rage 3 her fb- 
f-quent life was one continued ferics of misfor- 
tune, affiGions and diitrefs, which fhe fome- 
times contrived a little to alleviate by the pro- 
duétions of her pen. About the year 1755, the 
had worked up a novel for the prefs, which the 
writer accompanied his friend the boolieller to 


t 7 
ing 


was gone, an advantage in their prefent c Mice, 
they ferved for a fuccedaneum for a writing 
defk, gn which lay difplayed her hopes and trea- 
fure, the manufcript of her novel. Her ink- 
ftand was a broken tea-cup, the pen worn toa 
ftump ; the had but one! A rough deal board 
with three hobbling fupporters was brought for 
our convenience, on which without ceremony 
we contrived to fit down and -entered upon bu- 
finefs—The work was read, and remarks made, 
alterations agreedto, and thirty guineas demand- 
e@ for the copy. The fqualid handmaiden, 
who had been an attentive liftener, ftretched 
forwar¥her tawny length of neck with an eye 
of anxious expectation !—The bookfeller offered 
five !—Our authorefs did not appear hurt; dif- 
appointments had rendered her mind callous ; 
however fome altercations enfued.. This was 
the writer’s firft initiation into the myfteries of 
bibliopolifm and the ftate of authorcraft. He, 
feeing both fides pertinacious, at lengh interpo- 
fed, and at his inftance the wary harberdafher 
of literature doubled his firft propofal with this 
faving provifoe, that his friend prefent would 





| 
' 
' 
' 
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pay a moiety and run one half the ritk ; which 
was agreed to. 
dated, feemingly to the fatisfaction of all par- 
ties ; the lady’s original {tipulation of fifty copies 


,2or re . a7 amas ic ise ¢ 7 j v 2We > - . . ~ . 
heat read : fhe was at this tinte “ widow, | hav | tor herielf being previoufly acceded to. SucB is 
been married to one Charke a muiictan, ; 


the ftory of Me once-admired daughter of Colley 


bang fines G2St sie habitation was a «red | Cibber, poet laureate and patentee of Drury lane, 
ed thached hovel, fitggted onthe way to Ifling- | \ owas born in affluance and educated with care 


] 


ton in the purlicus “a Clarkenwell bridewell not | and.tendernefs, her fervants in livery, anda 
™ - }* ‘Y a °° _— , ef al , ; . . be 

vel y distant from the new river head, where at | iplendid equipage at her command, with {warms 
that time it was ufual for the fcavenyers to leave | of time ferving fycophants officially buzzing 
the cleanfings of the ftreets, and the priefts of | in her train; yet unmindfnl of her advantages 


Cloacina to depofit the offerings fro 
ples of that all-worfhipped power. e night 
preceding a heavy rain had fallen, ‘Which ren- 
dered this extraordinary feat of the mufes almoft 
inaccefible, fo that in our approac got our 
ftockings inveloped with mud up to the 
‘calves, which furnifhed an appearance 
h in the prefent fathionable ftyle of half 
boots. We knocked at the door (not attnpting 
to pull the latch fring) which was opened by a 
tall, meagre, ragged figure, with a blue apron, 
indicating, what elfe we might have doubted, 
the femanine gender. A perfect model for 
the copper captain’s tattered landlady ; that de- 
plorable exhibition of the fair fex, in the come- 
dy of Rule-a-Wife. She with a torpid voice 
and hungry fmile defired us to walk in. The 
firt objeé& that prefented itielf was a dreffer, 
clean it muft be confefled, and furnilhed with 
three or four coarfe delf plates, two brown plat- 
ters, and underneath an earthen pipkin and a 
black pitcher with a fnip out of it. "To the 
right we perceived and bowed to the mi{ftefs of 
th: manfion fitting on a maimed chair under 
the mantle piece, by a fire, merely fufficient't6 
put us in miad of ftarving. On oge hob fat a 
monkey, which by way of welcome chattered 
at our going in ;0n the other a tabby cat, of 
melancholy afj d at our author’s feet on 
th@fiounce of ry petticoat reclined a 
dog, almoft a he raifed his thagged 
head and eager} g with his bleared eyes, 
faluted us with a ave done, Midele ! 
thef@fare friends.”’ one of her voice was 
not*harlh ; it had fomething in it humbled and 
difconiolate ; a mingled effort of authority and 
pleafure—Poor foul! few were vifitors of that 
defcription—no wonder the creature barked !— 
A magpie perched on the top rung of her chair, 
not an uncomely ornament! and on her lap 
was placed a mutilated pair of bellows, the pipe 


e tem- 


















and improvident in her purfuits, fhe finifhed the 
career of her miferable exiftence on a dunghill. 

‘The account given of this unfortunate wo- 
man isliterally correctt—the writer himfelf was 
an eye witneds.’ 





The difficulty of concealing guilt. 
The Story of an Algerine. 


a Mahomet Effendi, dey of Algiers, about the 
middle of the prefent century, was reckoned the 
moft able and likewife the moft equitable of the 
princes who have for many years governed the 
Algerines. His promotion to fovereign power 
was involuntary ; for he no doubt dreaded the 
fate of his predeceffors, of whom-no lefs than 23 
perifhed by violent deaths. He was compelled 
nevertheleds, by the janafaries, to accept ofa 
dignity, which, notwithtanding his juftice and 
‘agacity proved as fatal to himfelf as to former 
princes; for he alfo, a fhort time after his ad- 
vancement, fell by affaffination. The following 
inflance of his juttice, in which, however, his 
rprocedure was fomewhat fummary, was alfo 
and certainly withas much reafon, acceunted 
an inftance of his fagacity.—Slaves among the 
Algerines are permitted either by thop-keeping 
or otherw nd on paying their matters a cer- 
tain fum, to earna little mcney for themfelves. 
This they may employ and very frequently do 
employ, in purchafing their freedom. A flave 
named Almoullah, kept an oil fhop ; and found 
his gains encreafe fo very faft, that he foon ac- 
cumulated feventy zequins, amounting to about 
thirty pounds fterling. Other fifty zequins 
would have procured him his freedom. Fear- 
ing however, as he was reckoned wealthy, that 
he might be robbed, and have no redrefs ; he 
‘ip his money in truft toa moor, who lived in 





i is neighbourhood ; and in whofe friendfhip, as 


The matters were acccmmo-* 








well as interrity, he had the utmoft confidence, 
His protitsioon after became fo confiderable, 
that he found himfelf in_poffcflion of the fifty 
zequins he fo earneftly wifhed for. He thus an 
ticipated, with fecret rapture, his delivery trom 
bondage and return to his native Md. Repaj. 
ting therefore to his moorifh friend, he faid to 
him, “How much beholden am I, wornh 

Hacdgi,to your goodnefs, in having taken charge 
of my little earnings! I new intend, as ] have 
gained wherewithal to procure my liberty, to 
make the beft bargain I can with my matter, 
and return to my friendsand kindred. I wilt 
therefore relieve you cf the charge you fo kind. 
ly undertook.” Hagdi bel.eld him, or preten. 
ded to behold Lim, wiih a look of aficniihment; 
he affe&ted to believe him mad ; and dinicd his 
having any knowledge whatever of the tranfac. 
tion he alluded to. Inioullah reverthelefs 
infifted peremptorily on having his morey refto. 
red tohim. So that, after much altcrcati¢n, 
the moor apprehending that he could not other. 
wife fecure the poffetlion of what he had fo um 
jultly, rav to the place of Mahomet, whom he 
found adminiftering juftice ; and raifing his 
voice, mtreated that he would punith a flave fog 
wfperfing his “untainted character.” But Ab 
moullah, confcious of his integrity, had undatin. 
tedly followed him ; and obtaining leave of the 
dey, he told his ftory withcircumftantial £rmnefs 
and then proftrated himfelf on the carpet at the 
foot of the throne. Mahomet, having heard 
him, beckoned to a chiaoux, or minifler of jut 
tice: Go,” faid he, “tothe houfe of Hagdi, 
fearch it narrowly, and bring hither all the 
money you find in it.’ The chiaoux bowed, 


obeyed and foon after returned. The dey have | 
ing then ordered a new earthen pot with clean 
water poured into it, and a charcoal fire to be © 


placed before him, he put the pot on the fire, 
and when the water boiled he threw in the 
money. Soon after, having taken it out, and 
letting the water ftand till it cooled, he found 
on the furface a thick feum. This convincing 
him “that the money belonged to the oil-man, 
he initantly reftored it to him : and at the fame 
time gave a fign to the chicux, who, dragging 
away the felf condemned and conviéed moor, 
fixed his head, without lofs of time, on the wall 


of the city.’ 2 


From this flory two praétical remarks occur: 
firft, that i¢ requires lefs abitity to procure hon- 
our and independence, than is neceflary to the 
concealment of vice : and, fecondly, as wicked- 
nefs, in general is ncet.difficult to be difcerned, 
and does not long impofe Upon fuch, as are not 
willingly the dupes to it, that, excefs of fufpicion 
is equally to be avoided in ow intercourie with 


men, as excels of confidence ; by the latter we © 
by indulging. 


may fometimes be impofed oi\ 
the former, ‘ we grow unfocial ; \p time morofe; 


and at lat mifanthrophical.” xX 
ANECDOTE. 


During the reign of King James th@\JI. and 
when the people were much oppreffed * bur- 
thened with taxes, that monarch made a Qyery 
exteniive tour through England ; and o1"\hi 
return flept at the palace of Winchefter. 1 
Mayor and Corporation, for the honor do: 





them by his royal vifit, determined to addras 


his majefty in the morning; but asthe Ma: 
could neither readmor write, it was agreed fhe 







Recordor fhould pt himon the cccafpn. , 
Accordingly, bemg introduced into th royal J 
prefence, and — thing ready for the De 
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; +P >} ° : het 
ay, the Recorder by way of encouragement ; man and his actiens: and, even when thefe are | 





A contented mind and a good conicience, 


“take 2 4 “pes Roar Canes im heanny ial) conde 
tothe Mayor, who appeared aukward and em- tmoit cenfurable and offenfive, to remember , will make aman happy im all conditions. He 


barrafled, gently jogged his elbow, and at the 
{fame time whifpered in his ear, “ Hold up your 


red the King boldly in the fase, and with a loud 
yoice repeated “* Hold up your tead—Look like a 
wan.” ‘The recorder, amazed at the behaviour 
‘in the fame manner, again whifpered the mayor 
«What the devildo you mean ?’? The mayor 


inftantly repeated, * IVAat the devil do you mean?” | 


, that the offender is ftilta brother. This 


ple 


| God. 


Comforts of Religion. 


Ture are many who have pafled the age 


princi- 
is the vital {pirit of the chriftian religion as 
head—Look like a Man.” ‘The Mayor, mif- ;1t refpects our intercourfe with mankind, amd is | 
taking this for the beginning of the fpeech, fta- { the great cement of the univerfal family of | 


of youth and beauty, who have refigned the | 


knows not how to fear, who dares to dic. 
! 


CURIOSITIES. 
A correfpondent informs us, that in paffing 
' the townef Newhaven, Connecticut, on the 14th 
O&. he faw children picking Strawberries, which 
} on exanmnnation he found to be frefh, and equai- 
| ly as good as thole gathered im the memzh of 
| June. 
There are now growing feventy-four cabbage- 


The recorder chagrined at this untoward cir- | pleafures of that f{miling feafon ; who begin to | heads on one ftump in a garden in the towa 
camftance, and fearing his majefly’s difpleafure, | decline in the vale of years, impaired in their | of Rutland, Vermont. 


fill wifpering in the Mayor’s ear, faid, “ By 


health, depreffed in their fortunes, ftript of their 


| An apple tree in the town of Rutland is now 


G—d, Sir, you will ruin us all !? which the ; ftiends, their children and perhaps flill more | bearing apples of a fecond growtd Unis year. They 
, > 2 aus . bd . * ' a a: 7 e n. . on ~~ - YY c 
Mayor taking to be a continuance of the fpeech, | oad are ; What — Fer: this | - of the ei > a pacts egg. A a of 

7 “, re . - . a . . - “ >. e or . now i i Tle 
and fill flaring the King in the face witha world afford them? It prefentsa dark and , the tres in the fame orchard are now in blofiom 


louder voice than before repeated. * By G—, 
Sir you will ruin us all! The King onethis rofe 


gith fome anger ; but being iaformed of the profpect oi ambition is now at anend ; long ex- | 


reary wafte, through which there does not 
iifue a fingle ray of comfort. Every delufive 





Sincurarity of the celebrated Mr. Burke. 
Whew exhauited by fludy inflead of invicor- 


cule of this rough addrefs, his Majefty was P¢tience of mankind, an experience very differ- | ating himéelf by fpirits or wine, Mr. Burke @ 
r e . o ° . . ‘ > 4} . hye © 2 » £ t an L 2 e 91 ’ : 2 c © * Ad "2¢eTrT— : 
pleafed to pafs by with a fmile, and the corpo- | ¢™t *rom what the open and generous foul of ; drank large quantities of very /ot water—Some- 


. - . r ‘ « Lh = ; Ne f = tiv tarts : i in ani 7 ~— cae, “* 
miion was perfettly fatisfied wtih the honor | Youth had fondly dreamt of, has rendered the | times four or five quarts in a morning —Warmi 
| heart almoft inacceflible to new friendfhips.— 


done them. 


err 


SINGULAR CUSTOMS. 


IN one of the temples in the empire of Peeu, 
hey educate their virgins. Every yearon the 


happy creatures. The prieft, in his facerdotal 
abit, rips her naked, ftrangles her, plucks out 
+ heart, and throws it in the idol’s face. ‘The 
kerafice being ended, the pricit dines, drefles 
imfelf in a habit of a horrible form, and dan- 
sbefore the people. In other temples of the 
me country men only are facrificed. For this 
urpofe a handfome well made flave is bought, 
ho being drefled in a white robe, and wathed 
wee fucceflive mornings, is at length fhewn to 
hepeople. The forth day the prieft opens his 
tat, plucks out his heart, fprinkles the idol 
th his blood, and cats his flefh as facred food. 
“Innocent blood, fay the pricits, ought to 
piate the fins of the nation : befides it is necef- 
that fome fhould go to the great God to put 
nin mind of his people.” It is, however, 
to remark, that the priefts never charge 


mfelves with this commiffion. 
| 


} 





es 





NEWARK, NOVEMBER 3. 


——MARRIAGES— 


t Elizabeth-town, on Sunday evening laft, 
pt. Jacos De Hart, of Philadelphia, to 
Satty Jovet, of Elizabeth-town. 





—THE MORALIST— 


boffence can cancel the original obligation 
lies upon all men that love one another.— 
ng from the fame fource—children of one 
t who is in heaven—partakers of a com- 
hip. ated travellers through a dan- 
sad painful pilgrimage—and heirs of 








an by the ftrongeft and dearcf ties. | 
your enemy has broken throu 4 

s; it forms no warrant for you to affift 

or his madnefs in tearing them afun- 


Charity requires to diftinguith betwecey @ | 


4 


i 


| The principal fources of activity are taken away 
when thofe for whom we labour are cut off 
from us, thofe who animated, and thofe who 
{fweetened all the toils of life. Where then can 
the foul find refuge, but in the bofom of reli- 


of Providence and futurity, which alone can 
warm and fill the heart. I fpeak here of fuch 
as retain the feelings of humanity, whom mii- 


fortune has foftened, and perhaps rendered | 


more delicately fenfible ; not of fuch as poffefs 
that fupid infenfibility, which fome are pleafed 
to dignify with the name of philofophy. 

It fhould therefore be expeéted that thofe 
philofophers,who ftand in no need themfelves of 


the affiftance of religion to fupport their virtue, | 


and who never feel the want of its confolations, 


would yet have the humanity to confider the , 


very different fituation of this reft of mankind, 
and not endeavour to deprive them of what 
habit, at leaft, if they will not allow it to be 
nature, has made neceflary to their morals and 
their happiffefs.—It might be expected that 
humanity would prevent them from breaking 
into the laft retreat of the unfortunate, who can 
no longer be objects of their envy or refentment, 
and tearing from them their only remaining 
comfort. ‘The attempt to ridicule religion may 
be agreeable to fome, by relieving them from re- 
ftraint upon their pleafures, and may render 
others very miferable, by making them doubt 
thefe truths, in which they were moft deeply in- 
terefted; but it can convey real good and happi- 
nefs to no one individual. 





“DETACHED SENTENCES— 


Ir Economy be not the vital principle of 
virtue it is at leaft fo eflential to its exiftence 
that without it every fair promife of chataGer 
will foon wither. | 

Profufion is the parent of want and want 
makes villains of us all. 


avater he faid would relax and nauieate, but 
hot water was the bett flimulunt and reltwrative 
in the world. 

| From a fingle hive of bees, the property of 


|Mr. Finmore of Fullicot Farm, England, 


fehival of the idol, they facrifice one of thefe un- gion? There the is admitted to thofe profpects , 85 1b. weight of honey has been taken this fea- 


, fon, and there is nearly the fame quantity left 
| for the fupport of the induftrious little labour- 
| ers during the winter. 





| The wife of a Mr. James M’Donald of 
| WhiteRown, (Mchawk County, New-York 
‘ ftate,) lately got fo enraged with her infant 
child, that fhe threw it into the fire, and burnt it 
to death!—For which monfiroufly inhuman 
and barbarous a, fhe is condemned fhortly to 


end her days in the fame awful manner ! 





w—MAXIM— ? 
| Conrextmenr is the trueft riches, and covet- 
oufnefs the greateft poverty. He is not rich 
‘that has much, but he that has enough. That 
man is poor that covets more, and yet wants a 
heart to enjoy what he already has. 





=~ ANECDOTE=— 


A Davecurter of labour, who had been in 
; fervice in the pottery butinefs from her childhood 
when weary, would be freq: ently withing to be 
married, that, as fhe emphatically termed it, fhe 
might refther bones. Hymen, at length liften- 
ed to her prayers, and a neighbouring clodhop- 
per led her to the altar, nothing loath. Some 
time afterwards, her late miftrefs meeting her 
afked, “Well Mary, have you refted your 
bones yet 2? Yes, indeed,” replied fhe, with 
a figh, “ my yaw bones.” 


Ia 


—OLITU AI 








He who fleeps long in the morning, and fits 
up late at night, hurts his Centftitution without 
gaining time—and lie who will do it merely in } 


ame immortal hopes, man is connected ‘ compiiance with the fafhion, ought not to re- | ftantly expired, Mr. George Maddock, 


pine at a fa/hionable fate of bad health. 
Infidelity is the fi ft waking dream of a mind | 
which has long fumbered in inattivity and been 
fubdued by deceit. A rational faithis a long 
and fober ex of the beft faculties of man. 





; 


Diep, lately at Philadelphia, Mrs. Saran 
Swarts, ia the goth year of her age. 

On Tuefd y fe’nnight dropped down and in- 
grocer 
in Nottiqmgham. From his extreme corpulancy, 
his remajas were obliged to be drawn ona dzae 
to Radfeird for interment. The breadth of 
his coffin was, 3{t. 4 1-2 in. and the depth 2ft, 
3, 
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POETRY. 


) 


a eo 


>. dokewd 
Tus pleafing art of poetry's defigit a 
To raife the thought, and moralize the mind 5 ! 
Tr 2 ; p » af eve reer 
The chafte delights of virtue te infpire, 


< oe , 
And warm the bofom with feraphic fre ; 
Sublime the pafhons, lend devotion w itt I$» 
And celebrate the rinst Great cause of ibings. 
—_~ eee 
THE PROSTITUTE. 


BY MR. LISTER. 


OOR profligate, I will not chide thy fins ; 
What, though the coldly virtuous turn 
away, 
And the proud prieft fhould ftaik indignant by, 
And deem himielf polluted fhould he hold 
A moment’s converie with thy guilty foul, 
Yet, thou fhalt have my tear—To fuch as thou, 
Sinful, abas’d, and unbefriended, came 
The world’s great Saviour; from his gentle lip | 
No word of hich reproof or bitter feorm 
Yell chilly ? but his exhortation mild 
Iade the meek radiance of celefiial hope 
Beam on the jaded brow: “ Who firf fhall | 
throw” 
« Acainft this woman theaceufing fone” 





Of youthful triumph ? yes he left thee thys 


Thy parent’s curfe, the world’s unpitied fcorn 
‘J'o earn the fleeting wages of difgrace, 


r 


Thy fad remains of life to linger out 


In hopeleis proititution—thame 
And penitence which all would now refufe 


And thun thee as the peftilential blight, 


No hope awaits thee, but in him alone t 
Who knows each fecret fpring that moves the | 


heart 


And with no narrow juftice rules the world. 


Farewell poor profligate, and as I give 


The trifle to avert to-morrow’s want 
Should no licentious drunkard make the rich To the memory of Mifs WESCOT, of Philadelphia 
Oh could I to thy bofom’s hell impart ure : 
One ray of that pure light of virtuous thought Go, fpotlefs honor, and unfallied truth, 
Which e’er the foul feducer ravening came, 
Glow’d with mild radiance in thy angel face. 





On the death of a favorite Infant daughter of | Go, foft humanity, that blefs’d the poor, 


a celebrated Painter. 
BY A LADY. 


—* AH! what avails the mafter’s art, 


Which ftrews frefh laurels o’er the brave? 


Can genius blunt affliction’s dart, 


Or fnatch one blofiom from the grave ? 


| * Could dews the blafted flow’r reftore, 


Or forrow’s voice the pait recall ; 


| The feciing heart fhould bleed no more, 


Sallen behold the envious Leviie thrink 
Whilpering his muttered curfe of ancry fhame, | 
While buly con‘cience flumbers now 
Hear this ye hard reprovers of mankind, 

Ye to the charms of tafte and fancy dead, 

Who thro’ the world’s tumultuous paffage keep 
Your cold and even tenor: hear and bluth » 
Ye unkind comforters, who as ye pour 

The naufcous poifon of the keen reproof 

fn phatiiaic fpleen, are ftudious more 

To boait the virtues cf their own proud hearts 
Than medicine with hope the trembling wretch 
That calls on you to blefs his parting breath. 


PT 


Yes haplefs outcaft thou fhalt have my tear > 
Thou once was fairer than the morning light, 
Thy brealt unfullied as the meadows flow’r 
Wath’d by the dews of May. What if thine eye, 
Once eloquent to fpeak the fouls pure thought, 
Dart with infidious leer the luftful glance ? 
What if thy breaft, which in thy morn of life 
Juft kindling to the infant thought of love 
Trembled in {weet confufion, rudely now 
Pant with fierce paffion and more fierce defpair? 
What if thine alter’d voice, no longer foft 
Or plaintive, hoarfely meet the ftartled ear 
With horrid imprecation ? Not on thee 
Shall fall the curfe of heaven, but on the wretch, 
Fell as the lyon on Numidia’s wilds 
That with blood-ftreaming fangs and brifling 

mane ‘ 
Growls o’er his human banquet—on the wretch 
Who drefs’d in funny fmiles and April tears 
Won on thy virgin heart, and having cropt 
Briefly, the lufcious flower of thy young love, 
Seon left thee as the poor and naked flalk 
Now worthlefs, to abide the wintry blaft 
The chilling tempeft of the world’s proud fcorn. 
Say when with falt’ring tongue and down- 
cait eye 
He fpake delicious mufie, and thie heart 
Sufpected not deceit, and as he preli’d 
‘Thy throbbing bofom to his burning lips 
O’er all thy frame the fof delirium ftole, 
Oh could thy cheated fancy dare to think 
That one fo dear to thy deluded heart, 
So prodigal of vows, could coldly turn 


No more the drops of anguifh fali! 


2 more. | « Could pity’s fympathifing groan 


Re-animate the beauteous clay ; 
Reftore the rofe forever flown, 
Or ftop the fpirit on it’s way ; 


‘ Then Science for her favour’d fon 

Would wrap in weeds her mourning head, 
And pomp and gaudy-triumph fhun, 

“To bid the grave give up her dead. 


‘ To life, perhaps to future woe, 
Which refts in her untimely urn, 
To all the pangs which laid her low, 
The fmiling cherub fhould return ! 


‘ Now rob’d in innocence divine, 

She foars to gain her native home ; 
And there fhall pure and fpotlefs thine, 
And there with fifter-feraphs roam : 


‘ There now in amaranthine bow’rs, 
She tunes to joy her little fong : 
And holy rapture marks the hours, 
All radiant as they glide along : 


‘Or, watching o’er maternal woe, 
Imparts foft comfort to the breatt ; 
Or torms to deck her parent’s brow, 
The deftin’d chaplet of the bleft. 


‘ Perhaps to hail their future doom, 
The {pirit may expeétant ftray 
Beyond the terrors of the tomb, 
To guide their everlafting way. 
* Yet facred to the feeling foul, 
Are now the tender tears that flow; 
Tears which no reafon can controul, 
The fad refource of human woe. 


* Still, tho’ remote, to future peace, 
Let hope dire& the weeping eye ; 
And point to joys that never ¢raie, 
And world where never heaves a figh.” 





SONNET—TO PITY. 
CLEAR as the dew drop on the thorn, 
Pure as the breeze that fweeps the fky 
Sweet as the blooming flowers.ef riiorn, 





And {mile on thy undoing as the theme 


}~ Usthe mild tear ia Pitty’s eye. 






Rais’d from a truly generous heart, 
The pearly drop ne’er flow’d in vain ; 

It came te eafe the wretch’s fmart, 
| It came to foothe the bed of pain. 
| Benignant pow’r! by few pofich gm 
} Oh! may I ever call thee mine ! 
In{fpired by thee, fiill may my breal 

To ev’ry gen’rous act incline. 


Full oft may my bofom know 
The pleafures that from pity flow. 


ee EE 
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who dicd in September, 1798. 







Go, {miling innocence and blooming youth; 
. | Go, female fweetnefs, join’d with manly fenfe, 
Go, winning wit, that never gave offence ; 








| Go, Saint-ey’d patience from affliGions door ; 
' Go, modeity, that never wore a frown, 
| Go, virtue, and receive thy heavenly crown, 



















































Extra& from Lancuorne’s fecoud Epi/ile on the 
ENLARGEMENT of the MIND. 


“ WHEN firft the trembling eye receives th 
day, 

Eternal forms on young perception play ; 

| Eternal forms affect the mind alone, 

Their diffrent pow’rs and properties unknown, 

See the pleas’d infant court the flaming brand, 

Eager to grafp the glory in its hand! 

The cryitle waves as eager to prevade, 

Stretch its fond arms to meet the {miling thade! 

When Memory’s cali the mimic words obey, 

And wing the thought that faulters on its way; 

When wile Experience her flow verdict draws 

The fure effect exploring in the caufe, 

In Nature’s rude, but not unfruitful wild, 

Reflection fprings, and Reafon is her child: 

On her fair flock the blooming fcyon grows, 

And brighter tho’ revolving feafons blows. 

Yes, beautious flow’r! immortal fhalt th 

fhine, 

When dim with age yon golden orbs decline; 

Thy orient bloom, unconicious of decay, 

Shail fpread, and flourith in eternal day.” 














EPIGRAM—ow a pums maw. 
OUR Englith Bards have often fung, 


A wife man always holds his tongue ; 
And that it is an eafy matter, 

To find a fool out by his chatter. 

How wife muft Tom be! for I’ve heard, 
He never {poke a fingle word. 


| ONA MILL. 


THIS houfe of wheels fure feems to lok, 
Much like a monfterous wooden clock ; 
Yet with this diff’rence one may fay, 
Clocks tell how much time fteals away, 
But millers manage tolls fo well, 
Tho’ mills clack loud, they never tell ! 








Sussceriptions for the Rurar Macat 
are thankfully received at the Office of ! 
Newaik Cazette, at TWELVE SHILLINGS 
annum—one third ia advance. 
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